THE FINISHED PRODUCT
on others. It was the measure of his detachment, that
he never excepted himself from his condemnation of
human beings in general. His contempt was not
arrogant. This makes it more amiable; but it shows
how thoroughly disillusioned he was. As for the ideal
motives by which people professed to be actuated, he
thought them the most fantastic illusions of all; smoke
screens raised by men in order to hide from themselves
the fact of their own selfishness. If, by any rare chance,
idealists were sincere, it could only be because they
were too stupid to understand thenature of things. "A
doctrinaire", he used to say, "is a fool but an honest
man." Or again "Nobody ever did anything very
foolish except from some strong principle."
Yet his heart continued to rebel against the con-
clusions of his reason. His sensibility was as trem-
blingly keen as in youth. He did not believe in human
virtue: but he recognized goodness when he saw it;
and he loved it. Even if public life was in fact a shoddy,
self-seeking affair, how heart-stirring a pageant did it
contrive to present! A moving tale still brought the
tears to William's eyes, an heroic deed still fired him
to a glow of generous admiration. The grace of girl-
hood, the sweetness of friendship, the charm of garden
solitude, vain and ephemeral though they might be,
set him throbbing with exquisite and poignant
emotions. And now and again his spirit was touched
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